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The  January  '19  Class  affectionately  dedicates  this 
issue  of  the  Booster  to  "Shorty"  who  has  placed 
the  old  school  back  into  the  limelight  of  athletics. 
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Mr.    Morrison. 

Mr.  R.  G.  "Shorty"  Morrison  was 
born  away  out  in  the  woolly  west  in 
the  late  eighties.  To  be  more  exact, 
he  hails  from  South  Dakota.  From 
the  start  he  was  of  a  studious  mind; 
also  he  had  athletic  ambitions.  He 
received  his  high  school  training  at 
the  Kansas  City  high  school.  It  was 
while  going  there  that  he  won  the 
one-half  mile  state  track  record. 
"Shorty"  kept  his  record  while  going 
through  high  school  and  Kansas  City 
University.  In  fact,  it  was  eleven 
years  before  it  was  broken.  Coach 
Morrison  was  also  on  the  Kansas  City 
University  varsity  football  team  for 
three  years.  He  was  never  on  the  var 
sity  basket  ball  team  because  he  was 
too  "short."  After  graduating,  Mr. 
Morrison  started  his  career  as  a 
coach  for  the  University.  After  that 
he  coached  the  Kansas  City  high 
school  basket  ball  team.  The  first 
year  of  Coach  Morrison's  guidance 
brought  that  high  school  a  tri-state 
championship.  This  championship 
was  held  for  three  years.  From  Kan- 
sas City  Mr.  Morrison  came  to  E.  M. 
T.  H.  S.,  as  a  teacher  of  botany,  in 
1916.  In  the  spring  of  1917  Mr.  Mor- 
rison assumed  the  responsibility  of 
coaching  our  track  team.  As  every- 
one knows  and  to  everyone's  satisfac- 
tion, he  coached  into  form  the  team 
that  won  the  Indiana  state  track  and 
field  meet  at  Lafayette.  In  1917-18 
he  also  coached  our  basket  ball  team. 

With  only  one  veteran  on  the  squad, 
Coach  Morrison  rounded  out  a  won- 
derful scoring  combination.  Then 
our  1918  track  team  again  took 
"Shorty's"  attention.  He  determined 
to  win  the  state  meet  two  successive 
years.  This  ambition  would  have  been 
realized  had  it  not  been  for  a  regret- 
table accident  to  "Chops"  Garten 
while  pole-vaulting.  This  year  Mr. 
Morrison  is  again  coaching  our  bas- 
ket bailers,  but  with  a  much  better 
prospect  than  ever  before.  So  far 
the  team  has  been  doing  top-notch 
work.  Our  expectations  are  a  team 
that  will  carry  off  the  honors  at 
Bloomington,  and  an  aggregation  that 
will  again  bring  back  the  state  track 
and  field  meet  trophy  at  Lafayette. 
If  our  ambitions  are  realized,  it  will 
be  Coach  Morrison  who  is  directly  re- 
sponsible. 

Let  us  say  in  conclusion,  that  the 
students  who  are  leaving  Mr.  Morri- 
son's influence  will  always  remember 


Attention,   Girls! 

Do  you  know  that  the  City  Normal 
School  offers  to  high  school  graduates 
a  two  years'  course  in  preparation  for 
the  teaching  profession?  No  tuition, 
and  the  necessary  books  are  fur- 
nished. The  work  given  is  made  in- 
teresting  and    enjoyable. 

The  Normal  School  is  recognized  as 
a  school  of  high  standards  and  col- 
lege credit  is  given  for  the  work  done. 
There  is  a  constant  demand  for 
trained  teachers.  The  entrance  ex- 
aminations are  to  be  given  January  30 
and  31.  If  you  have  not  already  regis- 
tered consult  Miss  Webster  of  the 
Normal  School  at  Ashland  avenue  and 
13th  street,  on  Monday  afternoons  or 
Thursday  morning,  January  30. 

We  cordially  invite  you  to  visit  our 
school  at  your   convenience. 

Louise  Gramse,  June,  '17. 

Alice  Thau,  Jan.,  '18. 

Gladys  Davis,  Jan.,  '18. 

Clara  Huevel,  Jan.,  '18. 

Seniors  of  Normal. 


The   Alumni    Association. 

The  Alumni  Association  always 
meets  once  a  year  on  the  Friday  of 
the  last  week  of  school  in  the  school 
building,  and  anyone  who  has  grad- 
uated may  become  a  member  by  pay- 
ing membership  dues  of  fifty  cents. 
Always  keep  that  date  open  and  come 
and  see  your  friends   once  more. 

The  officers  of  the  association  are: 
President,  Mr.  Charles  Dyer;  vice- 
president,  Miss  Olma  Steeg;  secre- 
tary, Mr.  Edward  Holloway;  treas- 
urer, Mr.  E.  H.  Kemper  McComb. 
These  officers  with  the  executive  com- 
mittee held  a  meeting  January  14, 
1919,  at  which  a  Memorial  to  Miss 
Foy  was  discussed.  It  is  desired  that 
each  member  of  the  Alumni  be  given 
an  opportunity  to  take  part. 

Part  of  this  Memorial  is  to  be  given 
by  the  present  student  body  of  the 
school.  This  matter  will  be  more  ful- 
ly discussed  on  the  afternoon  of  the 
school  birthday,  and  the  outcome  will 
be  published  later. 

HAZEL  HARMENING. 


him  as  a  teacher,  as  a  comrade,  as 
an  advocate  of  clean,  upright  sports- 
manship, and  a  friend  in  the  best 
sense  of  the  word. 
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January    '19,  Celebrate  Ivy  Day. 

Back  in  1909,  Miss  Foy  suggested 
to  a  graduation  class  that  they  plant 
an  ivy  vine  against  Manual's  wall  to 
signify  that  as  the  years  passed  by, 
their  memories  of  the  school  would, 
like  the  ivy  vine,  become  stronger. 
Since  then,  each  January  and  June 
class  has  planted  an  ivy  vine  to  climb 
Manual's  wall.  The  day  set  aside  for 
this    is    called   Ivy   Day. 

And  so,  on  November  8,  the  Jan- 
uary, '19,  seniors  planted  their  ivy.  It 
was  on  rather  short  notice,  don't  you 
think,  with  everyone  just  recovering 
from  four  weeks'  vacation  on  account 
of  the  "flu."  But  the  January,  '19's 
came  back  with  just  as  much  pep  as 
ever. 

This  was  the  day  when  the  banner 
was  first  shown.  It  has  the  name  of 
the  class  on  it,  with  the  motto  "Carry 
on."  In  choosing  this  motto,  the 
class  was  right  in  the  spirit  of  the 
times.  "Carry  on,"  is  the  favorite 
war  motto  of  the  English. 

The  Ivy  Day  exercises  were  given 
in  the  auditorium  during  the  seventh 
and  eighth  hours.  President  Finley 
Wright  presented  the  ivy  to  the  school 
and  Mr.  McComb  accepted  it.  In  his 
speech,  he  emphasized  the  suitability 
of  our  motto.  He  also  explained  to 
the  class  the  responsibility  the  future 
placed  upon  them. 

Our  ivy  song  was  adapted  from  a 
Butler  College  song  and  Belle  Ros- 
ner  wrote  our  ivy  poem. 

The  second  ivy  song  was  one  that 
had  been  written  by  Herbert  Green, 
a  1914  graduate  who  is  represented 
by  a  gold  star  in  our  service  flag. 

The  flowers  were  sent  to  Miss  Foy's 
grave  to  show  our  appreciation  of  her 
origination  of  the  Ivy  Day  idea.  This 
was  a  fitting  close  to  the  exercises. 


IVY  SONG, 

In  the  gallery  of  memories 

There  are  pictures  bright  and  fair, 
But  we  find  that  Emmerich  Manual, 

Is  the  brightest  one  that's  there. 

CHORUS. 
Emmerich  Manual,  how  we  lo\»e  you, 

With  a  love  that  ne'er  can  fade, 
For  we  feel  we  owe  a  debt  to  you, 

That  never  can  be  paid. 

And  today  because  we  love  you, 
We  shall  give  our  ivy  vine, 

And  it  symbolizes,  Manual, 

What  we  feel  for  thee  and  thine. 


Ivy   Day   Poem. 

(Belle    Rosner) 
In   the    heart   of   a    city   there   was   a 

great  school, 
Large    buildings,    great    teachers,    and 

all; 
Charles    E.    Emmerich   it   had   for   its 

principal, 
Gifted  pupils  were  thronging  its  hall. 

A  teacher,  Miss  Beatrice  Foy  by  name, 
Said,  "The  walls  of  the  buildings  are 

bare. 
Let  each   class   that   departs   plant   a 

small  ivy  vine, 
In  time  all  will  be  green  and  fair." 

Mr.  Emmerich  assented.  "In  long 
years  to  come 

I  hope  I  may  look  down  and  find 

Instead  of  the  gray  brick  walls  of  to- 
day, 

One  continuous  ivy  vine." 

Both   of   these   people   are   gone  from 

us  now, 
But   their   mem'ries    we'll    cherish   all 

time, 
And  we  hope  we  have  honored  their 

wishes   today 
By  planting  this  small  ivy  vine. 

May   it    cling   to    this    school   forever, 

aye, 
And  tell   her   each   day  how  we   love 

her. 
May  it  thank  her  for  all  she  has  done 

for  us, 
And  show  that  we'll  never  forget  her. 


Some  boys  think  they're  wise, 
Some  girls  think  they're  smart, 
But  when  you  get  to  knowing  them, 
Why,  bang!   there  goes  their  heart. 

I've  ne'er  been  there  myself, 

I  don't  know  what  it  means, 

For  boys  and  girls  do  go  on  so 

When  they're  just  in  their  young  teens. 

Now  there's  many  I  could  mention 
That  have  carried  on  just  so: 
They  rank  down  from  our  President 
To — oh,  just  so  and  so. 

But  look  just  where  I  can  or  will 

One  I  cannot  find — but  still 

I  hope  there's  one 

That's  stood  withme 'gainst  Cupid's  gun: 

Huh  uh,  not  one. 

— Robert  Bryan. 
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Now  that  we  know  we  are  going  to 
leave  our  Manual  so  soon,  we  have 
an  odd,  unusual  feeling  that  is  un- 
precedented and  inexplicable.  It  is 
like  leaving  a  warm  room  with  its 
roaring  log  fire  on  a  cold,  wintry 
night.  We  know  we  must  go,  yet  we 
are  loath  to  leave  the  warm  radiance 
of  our  school  comradeship.  We  are 
not  anxious  to  enter  the  cold,  blood- 
less, unsympathetic  world;  yet  our 
own  progress — even  the  progress  of 
the  world  itself — demands  that  we 
leave  the  warm  protection  of  our 
school,  our  Faculty  and  our  Sponsors 
to  enter  the  world  of  work  that 
awaits  us.  A  world  that  wants  re- 
constructing and  remodeling,  and  we 
must  "carry  on"  the  great,  serious 
task  that  the  boys  have  so  efficiently 
begun.  Many  of  us  will  not  go  di- 
rectly into  the  world,  but  will  take  on 
additional  warmth  to  fight  the  world's 
big  battle  by  posting  and  later  by  go- 
ing to  colleges   and  universities.     But 


always,  back  of  all  our  achievements, 
will  stand  the  grand  old  school  that 
will  make  it  all  possible.  Let  us  then 
rejoice  that  we  shall  so  soon  be  able 
to  add  to  Manual's  name  and  fame, 
and  push  her  "forward — on  forever!" 


CARRY  ON 

It  is  not  the  policy  of  the  Booster 
to  reprint  editorials  that  have  ap- 
peared elsewhere.  Here,  however,  is 
an  article  by  President  Lowell,  of  Har- 
vard University,  that  is  so  very  time- 
ly that  we  are  offering  it  to  you: 

"Remember  that  what  you  must  do 
now  is  to  develop  your  facilities  while 
you  are  in  college,  and  there  is  no 
place  in  the  world  for  developing  a 
man's  faculties  such  as  college.  De- 
velop your  intellectual  faculties  every 
inch.  Develop  your  power  of  seeing 
clearly  and  thinking  straight,  and  be- 
ing able  to  handle  masses  of  facts. 
Make  up  your  mind  that  whatever  you 
do  in  life  you  will  not  be  the  second 
best  if  you  can  help  it.  Let  us  have  no 
more  of  what  used  to  be  heard  so  much 
in  the  past,  and  which  I  think  has 
been  diminishing  of  late  years,  the 
feeling  that  college  is  a  good  place  to 
have  a  good  time,  if  you  don't  do  any- 
thing. That  is  the  poorest  way  to 
have  a  good  time.  The  most  thank- 
less thing  to  hunt  is  happiness.  You 
never  get  it  by  hunting  it.  Happiness 
is  a  by-product  of  other  things  in  life. 
It  never  comes  from  aiming  at  it.  *  *  * 

(  Continued  on  page  21 ) 

The  curtain  drops  at  the  end  of  an- 
other volume  of  Boosters.  In  a  few 
weeks  it  will  rise  again  on  a  new 
scene,  a  new  cast,  and  a  better  pro- 
duction. The  stage  manager,  or,  as 
we  have  come  to  know  him,  the  Edi- 
tor-in-Chief, is  to  be  Glen  Campbell. 
Glen  will  make  an  ideal  editor.  He 
not  only  has  a  high  scholastic  record, 
but  he  is  a  member  of  the  Roines  Club, 
of  the  Forensic  Club,  and  a  First  Lieu- 
tenant of  Company  I.  We  bespeak  for 
Glen  your  hearty  co-operation. 


We  wonder  what  the  class  average 
would  be,  if  at  the  end  of  five  years, 
each  member  of  the  January  class 
were  to  take  a  test  in  some  subject 
he  is  studying  now — Wouldn't  they 
feel  "cheap"? 
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MARTIN  NESS,  ATHLETIC  EDITOR 

Boys'  Athletics. 

Athletics  at  E.  M.  T.  H.  S.  started 
out  at  a  rather  slow  pace  this  year. 
We  had  no  athletic  association,  as  we 
usually  have,  and  many  of  the  student 
body  lost  interest.  But  that  old,  old 
adage  about  a  poor  beginning  making 
a  good  ending  seems  to  be  coming 
true. 

There  was  an  attempt  to  have  a 
tennis  tournament,  to  be  conducted 
by  Mr.  Edward  Holloway.  Only  a 
few  players  reported,  however,  and 
when  the  Spanish  influenza  began  its 
inquisition,  coupled  with  some  bad 
weather,  all  the  plans  were  aband- 
oned. 

Then  our  attention  was  called  to 
the  all-powerful  subject  of  basket 
ball.  This  promised  to  be  a  banner 
year,  because  we  had  five  of  the  old 
team  with  us.  This  year  Coach  Mor- 
rison organized  a  league  of  three 
teams  to  a  division,  one  team  from 
each  floor.  There  were  five  divisions, 
namely:  Majors,  Sub-Majors,  Minors, 
Midgets   and   Freshmen. 

The  schedule  was  carried  out  for 
a  while,  and  some  very  fast  games 
were  played.  Then  the  state  team 
candidates  were  withdrawn,  and  the 
league  was  never  finished.  Of  the  can- 
didates, five  were  old  men — Jamison, 
Bybee,  Conn,  Cox,  ex-Captain  Rice  and 
Captain  "Zeke"  Secrest.  The  team 
finally  picked  to  represent  our  school 
is  composed  of  Morris  Conn,  Charles 
Bybee,  Frank  Cox,  Albert  Jamison, 
George  Keckler,  Robert  O'Connor, 
John  Rice,  and  Captain  Brooks  Se- 
crest. Coach  Morrison  has  worked 
this  bunch  of  huskies  into  a  formid- 
able scoring  machine,  with  an  im- 
pregnable defense,  as  the  scores  of 
the  games  already  played  indicate. 
We  have  made  252  points  to  our  op- 
ponents' 187.  The  following  is  a  list 
of   games   and   the   results: 


Broad  Ripple, 

2 

Manual, 

40 

Shelbyville, 

17 

Manual, 

32 

Tipton, 

43 

Manual, 

18 

Crawfordsville, 

14 

Manual, 

21 

Girls'    Athletics. 

The  athletic  girls  have  a  confession 
to  make.  For  the  first  time  since 
their  organization  they  are  guilty  of 
having  started  something  they  could 
not  finish.  But  you  should  not  be  too 
quick  to  condemn  them,  for  the  re- 
sponsibility for  this  failure  rests  upon 
one  who  has  been  guilty  of  many  mis- 
demeanors. He  is  best  known  by  his 
nickname,  "Flu,"  and  as  yet  we  have 
been  unable  to  discover  his  real  iden- 
tity. He  put  a  stop  to  the  tennis 
tournament,  which  was  well  organ- 
ized under  the  direction  of  Miss 
Herzsh. 

Next  came  the  question  of  basket 
ball.  The  boys'  department  in  this 
field  had  expanded  so  greatly  under 
Mr.  Morrison's  leadership  that  they 
had  five  divisions  in  the  league.  So, 
in  order  to  promote  the  school's  best 
interests,  the  girls'  league  was  con- 
densed, one  evening  a  week  being 
used,  shorter  games  were  played,  and 
three  games  were  played  at  a  time 
instead   of   two. 

The  major  players  were  bunched  on 
the  first  floor;  this  made  the  House 
plan  for  a  tournament  impracticable. 
So  the  girls  were  chosen  into  three 
groups  and  captains  elected.  Eliza- 
beth Mueller,  Muriel  Oliver  and 
Frances  McAlpin  were  given  this  hon- 
or and  responsibility  of  managing 
three  teams  each.  In  choosing  team 
colors,  crimson  was  noticeably  in  dis- 
favor. The  girls  declare  it  has  proved 
to  be  a  hoodoo  for  several  seasons. 
Elizabeth  Mueller's  team  chose  white 
for  their  color,  Muriel  Oliver's,  blue, 
and  Frances  McAlpin's,  green.  Just 
now  the  tournament  is   at  its  height. 

In  addition  to  the  regular  tourna- 
ment, Miss  Smith  organized  a  tourna- 
ment in  the  Gym.  II  class  of  the  sev- 
enth and  eighth  hours.  There  are 
nine  teams  and  each  plays  eight 
games.  Kathryn  Fisk's  team  leads, 
with  Elizabeth  Mueller's  a  close  sec- 
ond. 

Many  requests  have  been  made  by 
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the  girls  of  the  school  for  military 
training,  but  because  of  inadequate 
space  in  the  building  or  on  the 
grounds,  this  has  been  postponed  un- 
til the  spring  term. 

It  is  hard  to  tell  whether  it  is  be- 
cause many  of  our  best  athletes  are 
on  the  first  floor  or  whether  the  Eagle 
House  has  an  unusually  fine  athletic 
spirit.  At  any  rate,  some  athletic 
songs  have  appeared  which  prove 
that  the  girls  are  very  much  alive  to 
the  opportunities  and  possibilities  of 
a  real  athletic  spirit.  The  "Sassiety" 
notes  of  the  January  1st  issue  of  the 
Booster  also  leads  us  to  believe  that 
things   are   "didding." 

So  much  for  what  has  already  been 
accomplished.  The  plans  for  the  rest 
of  the  term  include  the  annual  bas- 
ket ball  tournament,  spring  tennis, 
and  a  military  pageant. 


Columbus, 

22 

Manual, 

26. 

Alumni, 

30 

Manual, 

56. 

Rochester, 

9 

Manual, 

18. 

Huntington, 

24 

Manual, 

22. 

Castleton, 

26 

Manual, 

19. 

Tomorrow  we  journey  to  Anderson 
to  take  their  measure.  On  February 
7th  Pendleton  will  lose  their  scalp  to 
us  at  Pendleton.  Then  on  the  15th 
Bedford  meets  us  at  the  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
On  the  21st  we  will  tarry  long  enough 
at  Richmond  to  take  them  down  a 
notch.  On  March  1st  we  have  our 
last  game  before  the  sectional.  This 
happens  when  we  try  Thorntown's 
metal  at  the  Y.  M.  C.  A. 

On  March  7th  and  8th  comes  the 
sectional  tournament.  It  will  be  held 
at  Tomlinson  hall,  and  every  loyal 
Manualite  should  turn  out.  Then  a 
week  later  comes  the  final  tournament 
at  Bloomington.  There  is  nothing 
that  inspires  and  pushes  a  team  on 
to  victory  as  does  a  good  backing. 
Everyone  out  to  see  these  games! 
This  means  you,  January,  '19,  seniors, 
and  you,  June,  '18,  grads,  and  all  the 
alumni  We  want  to  and  will  make 
this  our  greatest  basket  ball  year. 
Yea,   Manual!      Let's  go! 


Recently  Major  Glossbrenner,  in 
speaking  to  Company  I,  quoted  John 
L.  Sullivan.  The  quotation  not  only 
applies  to  military  training,  but  to 
life:  "Keep  your  head  cool,  your  feet 
warm,  your  eyes  open  and  your  mouth 
shut   and    you'll   get   along   all    right." 


THE  TEAM 

Coach  Morrison. 
Every  day  we  hear  words  of  praise 
for  this  player  or  that,  but  it  is  sel- 
dom that  the  coach  comes  in  for  his 
share  of  the  credit.  The  explanation 
is  simple.  Ask  any  of  the  average 
basket  ball  fans  who  is  the  best  man 
on  the  team,  and  almost  invariably 
he  will  tell  you,  the  man  who  scores 
the  most  points.  The  average  spec- 
tator sees  only  what  occurs  on  the 
surface.  When  a  clever  play  is  well 
executed,  he  applauds  the  man  who 
scores  the  goal  and  never  stops  to 
give  credit  to  the  master  mind  that 
devised  that  play  and  taught  it  to  the 
team.  All  Manual's  victories  this 
year  have  been  won  on  brains,  and 
those  brains  are  Coach  Morrison's.  At 
the  games  he  is  an  inconspicuous  fig- 
ure, standing  in  some  obscure  place 
on  the  side  line.  But  the  success  or 
failure  of  the  team  upon  the  floor  de- 
pends far  more  upon  him  than  upon 
any  other  one  individual.  The  Colum- 
bus game  of  January  21st  is  an  inci- 
dent to  prove  the  point.  According 
to  all  the  dope,  Columbus  was  a  mucn 
better  team  as  far  as  fighting  ability 
and  endurance  went.  But  Coach  Mor- 
rison matched  brains  with  brawn — 
and  won.  He  studied  the  plays  and 
players  of  the  team  and  knew  exact- 
ly where  their  vulnerable  spot  was, 
and  how  to  reach  it.  He  shifted  our 
players  into  new  positions  to  enable 
our  best  guard  to  stop  the  fast  Co- 
lumbus floor  guard.  He  put  a  man  at 
center  who  could  best  stop  the  team 
wcrk  of  the  opposing  center,  and  the 
point-getting  floor  guard.  In  addition 
several  brand  new  formations  were 
used  with  telling  effect.  So — while 
we're  passing  around  the  plaudits, 
let's  have  nine  for  Shorty,  and  make 
'em   BIG. 


Captain  Secrest. 
Brooks  Secrest,  June,  '19,  has  been 
playing  basket  ball  at  Manual  ever 
since  he  entered  school  here.  He  was 
prominent  in  league  games  during  the 
earlier  part  of  his  high  school  career 
and  last  year  was  a  regular  on  the 
state  team.  Owing  to  injuries  received 
while  playing  baseball  last  summer, 
and  illness  this  fall,  Zeke  got  too  late 
a  start,  but  now  that  he  is  in  condi- 
tion, is  going  like  a  whirlwind.  There 
is  probably  no  other  man  on  the  team 
who    has    mastered    the    essentials    of 
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team  playing  so  thoroughly  as  Secrest 
— a  quick  thinker  and  a  master  of 
"inside"  basket  ball.  He  also  holds 
down  the  third  sack  on  the  baseball 
team,  and  is  well  known  in  local  in- 
dependent baseball  and  football  cir- 
cles. 


ing  to  run  the  affairs  of  the  June 
class  and  singing  tenor  in  the  Vic- 
trola   Quartet. 


John    Rice. 

Johnny  Rice,  June,  '19,  better 
known  to  the  owners  of  classbooks 
as  "Just  Plain  Johnny,"  has  been 
prominent  in  Manual  athletics  ever 
since  he  came  here  four  years  ago. 
During  his  freshman  year  he  was  a 
star  in  the  Major  league.  In  1916-17 
he  was  a  substitute  on  the  first  team, 
and  last  year  he  captained  the  team. 

Johnny  counts  that  game  lost  whose 
final  whistle  blows  before  he  counts 
a  couple  from  the  far  end  of  the 
court.  He  has  been  the  mainstay  of 
the  attack  all  through  the  present 
season. 

On  the  side  Johnny  manages  the 
famous  Victrola  Foursome. 


Albert  Jamison. 

Albert  Jamison,  June,  '21,  came  to 
Manual  last  winter,  from  the  West 
Side  High  School,  of  Lafayette.  He 
played  on  the  second  team  last  year 
and  was  a  member  of  the  track  squad 
in  the  spring.  Jimmy  is  a  fast  for- 
ward and  a  sure  shot.  He  shines  par- 
ticularly at  the  long  range  work,  but 
can  also  connect  from  under  the  bas- 
ket when  necessary.  He  has  devel- 
oped wonderfully  under  Coach  Mor- 
rison's tutelage,  and  will  be  a  valu- 
able  man   next   year. 

Jimmy  is  immensely  popular  with 
the  ladies,  and  is  said  to  be  an  un- 
usually graceful  performer  at  the 
higher  form   of  athletics. 


Frank  Cox. 

"Burr  Top"  Cox,  June,  '19,  back 
guard,  and  political  boss,  skyrocketed 
his  way  from  the  Midget  League  in 
less  than  a  year.  Cox  is  a  tower  of 
strength  on  attack,  and  a  stone  wall 
in  defense.  He  is  always  there  in  a 
pinch  and  he  always  packs  with  him 
the  punch  necessary  to  put  the  play 
across. 

While  basket  ball  is  his  principal 
pastime,  he  is  also  said  to  be  quite  an 
accurate  pool  player,  but  he  does  not 
indulge  in  this  sport  frequently  be- 
cause of  the  intense  physical  strain. 
He  spends  most  of  his  spare  time  try- 


Robert  O'Connor. 

The  most  versatile  athlete  in  the 
collection  is  our  esteemed  friend,  Tub- 
by O'Connor,  June,  '19.  Bob  is  a 
member  of  the  track,  baseball  and 
basket  ball  teams,  and,  in  his  frivo- 
lous youth,  used  to  play  a  pretty  good 
game  of  tennis.  At  the  Tri-State 
Track  and  Field  games  at  Miami,  O., 
last  spring,  Tubby  carried  off  first 
honors  in  the  shot  put,  and  he  dupli- 
cated his  performance  in  the  Sec- 
tional Tourney  at  the  fair  grounds. 
He  placed  third  in  the  State  Meet  at 
Lafayette  the  following  Saturday. 
This  year,  to  use  his  own  expression, 
he  is  "gona  bust  the  state  record  or 
bust  in  the  attempt." 

Tubby  plays  at  floor  guard,  and 
handles  his  position  to  the  satisfac- 
tion of  everyone  concerned  but  the 
opposing  players. 


Charles   Bybee. 

Although  still  an  underclassman, 
Charlie  Bybee,  June,  '20,  has  made  an 
enviable  record  in  Manual  athletics. 
He  first  entered  the  calcium  back  in 
1917,  his  freshman  year,  when  he 
walked  away  with  the  half-mile  run 
in  the  annual  track  meet  with  the 
local  Y.  M.  C.  A.  His  time  was 
2 :  10  2-5,  only  two-fifths  of  a  second 
slower  than  the  track  record.  Two 
weeks  later,  in  the  inter-class  meet, 
he  negotiated  the  distance  on  the 
same  track  in  2:09,  hanging  up  a  rec- 
ord which  still  stands.  The  last  two 
years  he  has  won  the  half-mile  event 
in  the  sectional  meet  with  ease,  and 
this  year  hopes  to  capture  premier 
honors  in  that  event.  Charlie  plays 
floor  guard  on  the  basket  ball  team, 
and  is  probably  the  fastest  man  on 
the  squad. 


Morris  Conn. 

"Handsome  Mac"  Conn,  January, 
'19,  star  forward  and  fancy  shot  ex- 
pert, dropped  in  from  Columbus  in  the 
fall  of  1917.  His  first  question  was, 
"Ya  gotta  basket  ball  team?"  When 
assured  that  we  had,  he  hung  up  his 
hat  and  decided  to  stay. 

Mac  drops  'em  in  from  any  angle, 
but  prefers  to  be  under  the  basket 
when  he  shoots,  probably  because 
they  look  prettier  from  that  position. 
He   was    our   best   player   at   the    sec- 
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Earl  Baron,  our  treas- 
urer, 

Is  a  fine,  ambitious  fel- 
low; 

Pushing  all  the  things 
that  aid 

The  purple  and  the  yel- 
low. 


Mr.  McComb,  our  prin- 
cipal, 

Has  helped  us  one  and 
all. 

Our  gratitude  to  this 
dear  friend 

Is  surely  far  from 
small. 


Finley  Wright,  our  pres- 
ident, 

Is  a  Manualite  thru  and 
thru, 

Being  to  his  class  and 
school 

Both  very  loyal  and 
true. 


tional  tourney  last  year,  and  is  always 
a   steady  man. 

Mac  is  the  possessor  of  a  sweet  (?) 
tenor  voice,  and  warbles  a  little  ditty 
on  the  slightest  provocation.  He  is  a 
member  of  the  famous  Victrola  Quar- 
tet. 


George   Keckler. 

"Joe"  Keckler,  June,  '19,  all  around 
"good  lookin'  feller,"  and  speedy  for- 
ward, received  his  earlier  basket  ball 
training  as  a  member  of  the  Broad- 
way Knights'  Club,  which  produced 
among  other  celebrities,  "Dutch"  Diet- 
rich of  last  year's  team,  "Hank"  Ste- 
vens and  "Wally"  Middlesworth,  stars 
of  the  Shortridge  quintet.  Joe  played 
with  the  Manual  A's  last  year  and 
showed  so  much  real  ability  that 
Coach  Morrison  decided  to  give  him 
a  trial  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  he  is 
much  lighter  than  any  other  man  on 
the  team.  He  made  good  with  a  ven- 
geance and  has  been  a  regular  all 
season. 

Joe  spends  his  time,  when  not  play- 
ing basket  ball,  talking  about  that 
"rare"  team  "us  Broadways"  used  to 
have. 


The  fellow  who  starts  out  in  life 
as  a  wall-flower,  will  probably  wind 
up  as  one. 


Class  Poem. 
(Belle  Rosner.) 
You  shall  hear  how  January, 
January,  1919, 

Formed  a  class,  and  who  was  in  it, 
Who  was  in  that  class  of  wonders. 

In  the  school  of  Manual  Training, 
In  that  room  of  senior  pupils, 
Finley  Wright,  the  mighty  leader, 
He,  the  leader  of  the  seniors, 
Stood  erect  and  called  the  pupils, 
Called  that  greatest  class  to  order. 
Then   Miss   Burnside,  the  great  spon- 
sor, 
She,  their  helper  and  advisor, 
Told  them  what  became  a  senior, 
Told   them   what   should  be  their  du- 

Told  them  who  must  be  selected, 
Who  was  needed  for  the  officers; 
Told  that  greatest  care  be  taken 
In  the  choosing  of  the  people. 

But    who    helped    thru   the    elections? 
All  are  known  to  ask  and  wonder. 
"The    machine,"    then    comes    the    an- 
swer, 
"The  machine  of  1919." 

In  the  fall  of  1918 
When  the  class  was  in  its  glory, 
Came  the  "flu"  and  the  vacation, 
Came  the  long  enforced  vacation. 
Soon  again  the  sessions  started; 
Joy  was   in  the  hearts  of  seniors, 
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Helen     Steinmetz,     our 

loyal  vice, 
Has      filled     her     office 

well. 
All  that  she  is  able  to 

do 
Is  beyond  my  means  to 

tell. 


Miss    Burnside,    worthy 

sponsor 
Of  the  January  class, 
Has    been    a    true    and 

faithful  friend, 
And  will  be  to  the  last. 


Mildred  Schmedel,  our 
worthy  scribe, 

Has  surely  done  her 
best; 

Boosting  all  within  her 
power 

With  the  regular  Man- 
ual zest. 


Joy   at   coming  back  to   Manual, 
Joy    at    being    with    their    classmates. 
Tired  were  they   of   all   vacations, 
Tired  at  missing  their  assignments, 
For  the  seniors  are  ambitious, 
Always   studying,   always  learning. 

Then  the  June   class   gave  a  party, 
For  the   seniors,   gave   a  party. 
There  all  danced  to  perfect  music, 
Danced  and  played  the  games  of  chil- 
dren. 
Forrest   Hughes,    the   classic    dancer, 
He,   the   one   with   all  the   new   steps, 
Gave    for   all    an    exhibition, 
Showed  them  how  to  do  fine  dancing. 
All   enjoyed   themselves   immensely, 
But  the  wall-flowers,   the   inevitable, 
Stood  around  and  decorated, 
Decorated   the   gymnasium. 

A  class  play  had  been  abandoned, 

On  account  of  the  vacation, 

On  account  of  influenza, 

Had  a  class  play  been  abandoned. 

So  they  gave  an  operetta, 

Gave  a   comic  operetta, 

And  all  will  remember  surely 

How  they  gave  the  Pocahontas. 

How  the  gentle  Mildred  Schmedel, 

She,   the   sweetest   of   the   singers, 

Sang  her  songs  in  Pocahontas, 

Sang  her  songs  of  love  and  longing. 

Helen  Doeppers,   the   great  boaster, 

She,    the   marvelous    story-teller, 


Told  her  tales  of  great  adventure, 
How  the  fish  had  killed  old  War-Paint. 
And  Earl  Baron,  he  the  humbug, 
Always  killing,  e'er  the  bloodthirsty, 
He  the  prophet  and  the  wizard, 
Holding  council  with  the  spirits. 
And  the  singers  in  the  chorus, 
All  the  lovely  chorus   maidens, 
Ever   skipping,    ever   leaping, 
Ever   laughing,   joyous,   happy. 

Thus   they  have   the   operetta, 
Operetta   Pocahontas. 
Hundreds  thronged  to  hear  the  music. 
Hundreds  gave  congratulations. 

Thus  the  class  of  January, 
January,    1919, 

Bids   "Adieu"   to  dear  old  Manual, 
Bids   "Adieu"   to  Alma   Mater. 


Oh,  quite  a  tall  lad  is  Bill  Hurd; 
His  arrival  in  History's  deferred, 
And  we  know,  sure  as  fate, 
That  the  fellow's  but  late 
Tho'    he's    absent    when    tardy    bell's 
heard. 

Another  young  man  named  Bryan, 

Can  raise  a  big  laugh  without  tryin'. 

He's  got  all  beat  a  mile 

On  his  yell  leader's  style, 

At  his  antics  we  laugh  till  we're  cryin'. 
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When  I  returned  from  South  Africa  last  month,  where  I  had  been  a  mission- 
ary for  ten  years,  I  was  naturally  very  much  interested  in  all  that  had  been  going 
on  during  my  absence  from  home.  As  soon  as  I  landed  in  New  York,  I  laid  in 
a  supply  of  newspapers  to  read  on  my  way  home. 

In  the  first  paper  I  opened  I  saw  a  picture  which  looked  familiar.  A  hand- 
some man  in  uniform:  of  course  it  was  Earl  Baron.  I  was  very  much  shocked 
when  I  read  the  accompanying  article,  which  said  that  Mr.  Baron,  having  re- 
signed from  the  army,  had  been  made  superintendent  of  an  orphan  asylum  in 
Martinsville.  I  suppose  he  is  very  popular  with  the  little  girls,  who  surely  love 
him  for  his  fatherly  manner.  The  girls  always  did  love  Earl,  even  when  he 
was  a  student  down  at  Manual! 

I  then  turned  to  the  stage  notes,  where  I  saw  many  familiar  names.  I  was 
very  much  surprised  to  find  that  Helen  Steinmetz  had  become  an  actress,  and 
was  playing  in  the  Stuart-Walker  Company,  with  George  Gaul  as  her  leading 
man.  I  also  saw  that  Carl  Zimmerman  had  organized  a  new  company  of  players, 
for  whom  he  was  writing  plays,  painting  scenery,  and  designing  costumes,  in 
addition  to  directing  ali  productions.  "Carl  must  be  as  busy  as  he  was  in  his 
senior  year  at  Manual,"  I  thought.  I  also  saw  Trevalia  Buck's  name  in  the 
movie  notes.  She  had  realized  her  life  long  ambition  to  take  Mary  Pickford's 
place. 

I  was  very  much  shocked  to  find  that  Dwight  Dunlap  and  John  Tacoma 
were  now  starring  in  Mutt  and  Jeff,  and  that  the  Dolly  Sisters,  now  too  old  to 
be  popular,  had  been  replaced  by  Hilda  Morrow  and  Opal  Miller,  who  couldn't 
be  separated.  They  were  appearing  in  a  revival  of  the  old  musical  comedy 
"Oh  Look."  Morris  Conn,  the  famous  tenor,  was  the  leading  man,  and  .some  of 
the  chorus  girls  were  Mildred  Miller,  Jessie  Reeves,  Margaret  Bonke,  Kathryn 
Gerlach  and  Hester  Venable. 

On  the  next  paper,  which  happened  to  be  the  Indianapolis  Star,  in  start- 
ling black  type,  I  saw  the  words,  "Craig's  Under  New  Management."  I  read  on, 
always  interested  in  Craig's,  and  was  astonished  to  find  that  the  new  manage- 
ment was  none  other  than  the  Syndicate.  The  president,  Mr.  Glossbrenner,  had 
said,  when  interviewed,  "We  wish  to  announce  that  we  intend  to  do  everything 
in  our  power  to  please  our  patrons.  We  have  engaged  Beula  Stanford,  who  has 
spent  four  years  at  Vassar  learning  to  make  Fudge  Sundaes,  as  our  chief  cook. 
We  are  told  by  Mr.  Edgar  Matthews  and  Miss  Alberta  Grimm,  that  the  chief 
value  of  her  sundaes  is  that  they  will  make  you  thin,  rather  than  fat.  We  have 
also  endeavored  to  get  the  best  looking  waitresses  possible,  and  acting  upon 
the  advice  of  our  ladies'  man,  Mr.  Paul  Feucht,  we  have  imported  them  from 
Lafayette." 

I  had  just  finished  my  last  paper,  when  I  heard  a  commotion  in  the  rear  of 
the  car,  and  when  I  turned,  I  saw  my  old  friend  Dorothy  Calderwood,  with  all 
six  of  her  children.  When  they  were  finally  settled,  I  asked  her  what  she  had 
been  doing  since  I  had  seen  her  last. 

"I  gave  up  teaching  United  States  History  at  Columbia  University  and 
married  the  Professor  of  Physiography,"  she  said. 

"What  has  become  of  the  rest  of  the  Jingle  Few?"  I  asked. 

"Why,  haven't  you  heard  about  Ruth  Finklestein?  She  is  now  a  famous 
aviatrix,  and  has  charge  of  one  of  the  aerial  mail  routes.  And  Hazel  Harmening 
gave  up  her  position  as  yeowoman  in  the  navy  and  married  that  sailor  whose 
picture  was  on  every  page  of  her  class  book." 

"Oh,  please  go  on!"    I  cried  eagerly.    "Tell  me  some  more!" 
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"Well,  you  remember  Bob  Bryan?  Ever  since  Helen  Steinmetz  went  on  the 
stage,  Bob  has  wanted  to  be  an  actor,  and  he  has  tried  for  years  to  get  George 
Gaul's  place  in  the  Stuart-Walker  Company.  He  became  discouraged  finally, 
though,  and  has  accepted  the  position  of  train  caller  in  the  Union  Station. 
Judging  by  his  career  as  Yell  Leader  for  our  class,  he  ought  to  make  a 
good  one. 

"Rosalee  Baker  is  quite  an  author  now,"  Dorothy  continued,  "and  has 
written  so  many  books  that  she  herself  has  lost  count  of  them.  Her  ideas 
come  so  fast  that  she  has  to  employ  Virginia  Masterson,  the  champion  speedy 
stenotypist  to  take  her  dictation.  And  Henry  Meyer  is  now  the  editor  of  the 
Atlantic  Monthly,  with  Eva  Mills  as  his  assistant.  I  hope  they  don't  have  as 
much  trouble  getting  material  for  that  as  they  did  for  the  Senior  Booster." 

"What  is  Belle  Rosner  doing  now?  And  has  Mildred  Schmedel  gone  into 
Grand  Opera,  or  married?"     I  asked. 

"Belle  and  Forrest  Hughes  have  a  dancing  studio  on  Broadway.  I've  heard 
that  they  are  better  than  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Vernon  Castle.  Alberta  Grimm  had  a 
studio,  but  as  Mont  Mcllwaine  was  her  only  pupil,  she  gave  it  up,  Mildred 
Schmedel  did  go  into  Grand  Opera,  and  is  making  quite  a  hit  as  "Pocahontas" 
at  the  Metropolitan  Opera  House. 

"Robert  Stockwell  has  become  quite  a  famous  doctor.  At  last  reports  his 
latest  patient  was  alive,  but  sinking  fast.  Dr.  William  Grindle,  the  young  dentist, 
has  discovered  a  new  method  of  painless  extraction.  He  plants  a  stick  of 
dynamite  at  the  root  of  the  tooth  and  then  slaps  the  patient's  face.  Both  of 
these  doctors  have  difficulty  in  collecting  their  fees,  as  the  families  generally 
pay  the  undertakers  first,  and  they  often  employ  Walter  Gurley,  the  rising 
young  lawyer,  to  collect  their  bills. 

"Henry  Steeg  is  now  leader  of  Sousa's  Band  at  the  Great  Lakes  Naval  Train- 
ing Station.  Someone  from  Chicago  must  have  seen  him  leading  the  band  at 
Manual.  They  say  he  puts  his  hand  on  his  hip  and  sways  just  as  gracefully  as 
he  used  to. 

"Henry  Goett  surprised  all  of  us,  though,  by  becoming  a  minister.  You'd 
never  know  Henry  if  you  should  meet  him  on  the  street.  Verne  Reeder  was 
thinking  of  becoming  a  minister,  too,  but  he  changed  his  mind  and  is  now  ex- 
hibiting his  class  book  all  over  the  country  as  a  relic  of  1919.  His  book  has 
pictures  of  every  theatrical  company  that  has  been  in  Indianapolis  since  1918, 
and  is  a  very  interesting  theatrical  record. 

"Edward  Thorns  is  chief  grain  inspector  at  the  Chicago  stock  yards — or 
maybe  it's  the  state  fair — I  can't  remember  which." 

Just  then  the  conductor  stamped  through,  calling  "Union  Station,"  and  we 
all  hurried  out.  In  the  confusion  I  lost  Dorothy,  and  not  knowing  the  name  of 
her  Physiography  professor,  or  her  address,  I  was  unable  to  find  out  the  fate 
of  the  rest  of  the  class. 


TO   MANUAL. 

At  last  the  years  are  gone!     Since  that  bright  day 

When  first  we  came,  dear  Manual,  to  you, 

What  place  you've  held;  in  what  a  mighty  way 

You've  filled  our  thoughts;  those  plans  were  very  few 

Which  were  not  made  with  thoughts,  dear  school,  of  you. 

How  many  friends  we've  made  within  your  halls 

Who  in  the  coming  years  will  still  be  true; 

What  memories  abound  within  your  walls. 

Dear  Alma  Mater,  memory,  that  calls 

Of  other  things  we  prized  in  days  gone  by, 

Will  keep  you  safe,  even  tho'  our  lot  falls 

Across  the  world;  our  love  will  never  die 

And  January,  '19,  now  would  leave 

Her  heartfelt  thanks  for  knowledge  here  received. 


12 


THE  BOOSTER 


THE  MASOMA  CLUB 


THE  ROINES  CLUB 


THE  BOOSTER 


13 


The  Roines  Club 

The  Roines  Club  of  Manual  has 
been  in  existence  since  1914.  It  was 
founded  by  a  group  of  senior  boys 
with  a  lot  of  pep  and  school  spirit. 
The  club  was  formed  to  help  boost 
Manual  in  all  lines.  It  is  the  hoys' 
own  club. 

This  year's  club  is  doing  its  best 
to  pull  for  everything  to  better  Man- 
ual. The  membership  is  twenty-five. 
All  of  these  boys  have  a  good  office 
record  and  have  maintained  an  aver- 
age of  B  during  their  junior  year. 
Fewer  meetings  have  been  held  this 
year  than  other  years  on  account  of 
the  "flu  vacation,"  but  the  boys  have 
done  their  best  and  feel  proud  of  the 
result.  They  are  backing  up  mili- 
tary training  and  have  formed  a  plan 
to  reward  the  best  drilled  company. 
They  are  also  starting  an  album  to 
contain  the  pictures  of  all  Roines 
Club  members,  past  and  present.  In 
the  spring  they  will  hold  their  annual 
freshman  track  meet.  In  all  their 
work  they  have  lived  up  to  their  mot- 
to, "All  together  all  the  time  for  a 
greater  E.  M.  T.  H.   S." 


Attention,  Aeronauts! 

The  Aero  Club,  despite  repeated  in- 
terruptions, has  accomplished  notable 
work  this  year.  The  club  was  ex- 
ceedingly fortunate  in  having  Mr. 
Horace  Weir,  a  naval  pilot,  to  act  as 
its  sponsor  till  Christmas;  from  Mr. 
Weir  the  club  gained  valuable  infor- 
mation regarding  the  construction  of 
sea  planes.  Mr.  Weir  held  the  mem- 
bers of  the  club  in  suspense  by  tell- 
ing of  some  of  his  "wing-slips"  and 
"nose  dives."  Through  the  efforts  of 
Mr.  Ammerman,  the  Aero  Club  suc- 
ceeded in  getting  Sergeant  Miller,  an 
army  pilot,  to  give  a  lecture  on  his 
aeronautical  work  from  A  to  Z.  As 
Sergeant  Miller  was  a  land  flyer,  he 
covered  some  points  that  only  a  crack 
land  pilot  was  capable  of  performing. 
Mr.  Thornton,  a  new  man  on  the  fac 
ulty,  has  agreed  to  take  the  sponsor- 
ship of  the  club,  and  those  who  know 
him  will  vouch  that  he  has  the  "pep." 

The  members,  as  well  as  the  offi- 
cials, feel  that  the  Aero  Club  is,  and 
always  will  be,  an  organization  that 
will  be  a  firm,  standing  club  of  the 
Emmerich  Manual  Training  High 
School.  MARION    LOUTT, 

President. 


Masoma   News. 

No — we  didn't  have  the  flu;  but 
other  people  did,  and  so  we  had  to 
miss  some  of  our  meetings.  No — we 
haven't  quit  working  at  school.  If 
you  think  we  have,  just  come  into  the 
rest  room  any  period  and  watch  us 
jump  and  run  when  that  buzzer  rings 
four  times.  Or,  if  you  are  still  un 
convinced,  go  to  the  library  and  watch 
us  help  there,  or  go  to  the  lunch  room 
and  see  how  business-like  we  can  be 
when  making  or  selling  candy  and 
salads. 

We  have  played,  too,  although  we 
missed  having  some  of  the  fun  we 
had  planned.  For  instance,  we  were 
to  have  had  a  slumber  party  at  the 
house  of  one  of  the  members;  in  fact, 
we  had  our  grips  packed  and  our 
lunches  ready.  Then  along  came  the 
flu  ban  and  our  party  was  called  off. 
But  we  did  have  a  hike.  We  went 
to  the  fish  hatcheries  at  Riverside, 
then  went  on  to  the  home  of  Mildred 
Allen.  Once  there,  we  forgot  there 
was  such  a  thing  as  being  dignified 
and  played  Black  Man,  Drop  the 
Handkerchief  and  such  like,  ending 
with  a  grand  wading  party  in  a  near- 
by creek. 


The   Forensic  Club. 

The  Forensic  Club  started  late  this 
year,  but  with  lively  members  it  has 
accomplished  much.  The  officers  are, 
Robert  Riley,  president;  Clyde  Beem, 
vice-president;  Abe  Jaffe,  secretary, 
and  Thomas  Gallagher,  treasurer. 
Committees  were  appointed  and  defi- 
nite work  was  started. 

Several  debates  have  been  held  this 
year.  The  first  one  was:  Resolved, 
That  all  Manual  cadets  should  wear 
uniforms.  The  negative  won  this  de- 
bate. The  last  debate  was:  Resolved, 
That  Manual's  cafeteria  system  has 
been  successful.  This  was  won  by  the 
affirmative. 

The  club  adopted  new  plans  this 
year.  A  series  of  debates  will  be  held 
in  the  auditorium  next  term.  The  par- 
ticipants receiving  the  highest  number 
of  points  will  represent  the  school  this 
year.  We  will  have  two  interschool 
debates  with  Indiana  high  schools. 
The  club  will  also  be  represented  in 
the  discussion  contest. 

More  live  fellows  are  wanted.  Get 
into  a  club  that  has  some  "pep."  Join 
the  Forensic  Club. 


THE  SENIOR-FACULTY  GAME  TONIGHT 
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For  three  long  years  the  halls  of  E.  M.  T.  H.  S.  had  been  filled  with  a 
miscellaneous  crowd  of  knowledge  seekers.  No  one  other  than  a  few  teachers 
and  of  course  the  office  force  paid  any  especial  attention  to  them.  Toward  the 
close  of  the  third  year  a  call  was  sounded  throughout  the  school.  "All  persons 
having  24  credits  report  at  once  to  the  Commandress-in-'Chief,  Miss  Burnside." 
Those  eligible  were  enlisted  and  at  the  beginning  of  the  fourth  year  a  company 
had  been  recruited  that  had  no  equal.  We  called  this  company  the  Class  of 
January,  1919,  of  the  E.  M.  T.  H.  S. 

When  the  first  term  of  the  fourth  year  had  nearly  half  passed  away,  a 
general  feeling  of  restlessness  became  noticeable  in  the  ranks,  and  a  desire  for 
action  was  seen.  This  was  remedied  at  once  by  calling  the  entire  company  to- 
gether April  12,  1918,  in  barracks  29,  where  organization  exercises  were  car- 
ried on. 

It  was  necessary  at  this  time  to  elect  our  officers  for  the  remainder  of  the 
year.  The  meeting  being  called  to  order,  nominations  were  at  once  opened  for 
president.  And  above  the  noise  of  Bill  Hurd  and  Heine  Goett  arguing  which 
of  them  was  going  to  be  president,  I  heard  someone  say,  "I  nominate  Finley 
Wright."  That  ended  it.  No  one  else  had  a  chance.  Of  course,  others  were 
nominated  but  Finley  carried  off  all  honors.  And  now  that  Finley  had  been 
given  the  biggest  "plum,"  in  short  order,  Helen  Steinmetz  was  elected  vice 
president.  Now  at  this  particular  time  the  company  of  January,  1919,  ran 
across  an  unexploded  shell  which  took  upon  itself  to  explode.  A  secretary  was 
to  be  elected  and  a  man  was  nominated  for  that  office.  A  man  in  the  secre- 
tary's office!  Terrible!  But  in  these  war  times  everything  from  the  Imperial 
Palace  at  Berlin  to  tradition  can  be  torn  down.  But  now  tradition  and  the 
women  had  a  worthy  champion.  Belle  Rosner  in  a  grand  and  eloquent  speech 
denounced  the  idea  of  a  man  in  that  office.  Just  at  this  moment  the  machine 
sprang  into  existence  and  finally  that  noble  order  decided  that  Mildred  Schme- 
del  would  fill  the  bill.  So  she  was  elected  secretary.  Last  but  not  least,  the 
banker  had  to  be  elected.  When  the  machine  had  decided  on  Earl  Baron  there 
was  nothing  more  to  do  except  count  the  votes.  And  this  noble  and  trust- 
worthy person  became  class  banker. 

On  April  17  at  a  short  gathering  we  chose  our  company  color,  Royal  Purple. 
This,  we  thought,  would  be  a  very  conservative  color;  we  didn't  want  to  blind 
anyone,  as  another  class  we  know  of  seems  to  have  done. 

When  we  had  secured  our  colors,  we  were  all  ready  to  make  our  appearance 
in  public.  The  June,  '18,  company  had  invited  us  to  attend  its  Ivy  day  exercises, 
so  we  put  on  our  uniforms  and  appeared  in  all  our  dignity.  Our  president  made 
his  first  appearance  in  public  at  this  time.  In  that  speech  accepting  the  trowel 
he  made  a  hit;  great  applause  followed,  also  great  smiles  from  Finley.  To  be 
sure,  the  machine  was  there  to  see  that  all  went  well. 

Our  company  being  full  of  the  spirit  by  this  time,  we  desired  to  give  the 
June  Class  a  joyous  send  off,  so  we,  as  was  customary,  gave  the  departing  class 
a  party.  It  took  place  in  the  gym  at  three  o'clock  on  May  10,  1918.  Among  the 
entertainments  were  vocal  solos  by  members  of  the  class,  dancing,  and  games 
or  other  amusement  for  those  who  didn't  care  to  dance. 

The  last  bit  of  business  carried  on  before  the  end  of  the  first  term  was  the 
choosing  of  the  design  for  a  company  pin.  With  all  the  talent  of  this  class  at 
work,  it  was  not  hard  to  find  a  design.  A  design  by  the  noted  Carl  Zimmerman 
was  finally  chosen,  although  a  large  liberty  bell  amongst  the  designs  was  a  dark 
horse.  Permission  was  given  to  wear  the  pins  through  vacation,  so  that  we 
might  lose  them  and  thereby  give  the  manufacturer  more  business. 

To  bring  the  first  term  to  a  joyous  close,  the  June  Class  gave  a  Class  Day 
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program.  One  day  we  assembled  in  the  auditorium  to  be  entertained  by  the 
June  company.  It  was  a  day  of  laughter  and  good  feeling.  The  whole  audience 
enjoyed  the  foolish  actions  and  sayings  of  the  entertainers. 

Now  came  the  close  of  school,  when  we  were  given  three  months  in  blighty, 
away  from  the  toils  of  studies.  Though  the  first  semester  went  by  with  little 
or  no  hardships  for  this  company  of  January,  1919,  that  is  no  sign  that  the 
second  did  not  contain  some.    The  first  trench  had  merely  been  passed. 

Now  such  good  work  had  been  done  by  the  company  officers  the  first 
semester  that  we  reelected  them  for  the  second  semester.  This  was  about  all 
the  business  we  had  taken  care  of  when  we  received  a  surprise  attack.  Old  man 
Influenza's  forces  were  pounding  hard  to  hold  us  back.  We  were  held  at  a  stand- 
still for  one  whole  month.  Nevertheless,  a  company  made  up  of  stuff  such  as 
was  in  ours  could  not  be  entirely  restrained.  To  prove  this  I  want  to  say:  Our 
Ivy  Day  celebration  was  to  come  off  as  soon  as  school  opened  again  and  so 
the  entertainment,  Arm  Band  and  Banner  Patrols  held  meetings  at  private 
homes  and  formulated  their  plans  for  action. 

When  finally  the  attack  of  influenza  was  broken  and  we  succeeded  in  gain- 
ing ground  again,  we  were  able  to  take  up  work  needing  immediate  attention. 
Now  here  is  where  the  remarkableness  of  this  company  is  shown.  We  had  just 
returned  to  school  and  it  was  four  days  before  Ivy  Day.  We  accomplished  in 
four  day's  drill  what  had  taken  former  companies  several  weeks  to  accomplish. 
Oh!  this  is  an  exceptional  company! 

However,  before  we  had  a  breathing  space,  we  witnessed  our  second  attack 
of  influenza  counter  attacked  in  a  most  ferocious  attempt  to  break  our  morale 
but  to  no  avail.  His  plan  of  attack  was  perfectly  anticipated  this  time.  We 
merely  retired  from  the  front  line  and  donned  our  gas  masks  and  let  him  rage. 
The  attack  lasted  two  weeks.  After  this  we  came  back  very  strong  and  full  of 
pep  ready  to  push  hard  until  we  won  our  objective. 

The  June,  1919,  company  had  just  organized  a  few  weeks  before,  and  some 
bright  minded  soul  thought  the  two  classes  should  have  a  chance  to  get  ac- 
quainted. This  was  done  in  the  form  of  a  dance  staged  in  the  gym  on  Decem- 
ber 20,  1918.  It  was  a  complete  success,  I  think  every  one  will  agree,  even  if 
we  did  have  to  cut  off  a  half  hour  on  behalf  of  the  State  team  practice.  An 
interesting  thing  about  the  party  was  that  every  one  brought  a  present,  the 
cost  of  which  was  ten  cents.  These  were  sent  to  the  children  in  the  Day 
Nursery.    Now  came  Christmas  and  we  all  had  a  week's  furlough. 

When  we  came  back  it  was  time  to  prepare  for  the  New  Year  campaign. 
New  Year's  eve  the  company,  under  orders  from  headquarters,  dispersed  on 
separate  scouting  expeditions  and  reported  after  one  day,  much  the  worse 
for  wear. 

Now,  it  had  been  customary  for  each  company  to  have  a  play.  But  on  ac- 
count of  our  many  attacks,  it  was  thought  best  not  to  have  a  play  by  the 
company  individually.  It  was  decided  to  have  an  operetta  in  which,  members 
of  both  the  June  and  January  companies  would  take  part. 

While  rehearsals  for  this  were  going  on,  the  June  company  woke  up  to  the 
fact  that  we  were  getting  ready  to  leave  this  old  school  and  came  across  with 
a  great  big  party  in  our  honor.  It  was  held  on  January  10,  1919,  in  the  gym. 
We  danced  and  sang  and  drank  punch  to  our  heart's  content.  But  say,  that  new 
game  was  sure  hard  for  our  young  brains  to  grasp — "Farmers  in  the  Well," 
I  mean. 

There  is  just  one  more  thing  I  want  to  clear  up  in  the  minds  of  people  who 
attended  that  party.  You  remember  those  fellows  standing  on  the  side  line 
while  dancing  was  going  on?  Well,  you  thought  they  couldn't  dance,  so  did  I. 
But  I  have  found  out  that  these  fellows  are  perfect  dancers  and  could  find  no 
partner  in  the  crowd  that  they  cared  to  stumble  around  with. 

An  attempt  to  write  more  of  the  history  of  the  company  of  January  10,  1919, 
would  be  assuming  the  powers  of  a  futurist  which  I  am  not.  And  in  bringing 
the  history  of  this  class  to  a  close,  I  would  like  to  mention  a  few  persons  who 
have  rendered  distinguished  service  to  the  company  of  January,  1919,  and  in 
the  common  cause  of  E.  M.  T.  H.  S. 

Carl  Zimmerman,  Editor  in  Chief  of  the  Booster  last  term 

(Continued  on  page  21) 
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ALPHABETICAL  BAWL 

By  ROBERT  BRYAN 

GAYLE  BAKER — A  coming  prominent  leader  in  the  business  world  (?) 
ROSALEE  BAKER — A  name  that  is  closely  associated  with  the  "Popularity 

Wanted"  club. 
EARL  E.  BARON — Very  popular  with  himself.     Frequently  figures  in  dis- 
rupted romance;  popular  treasurer. 
IRENE  BLETTNER — We  suggest  that  she  introduce  herself  in  the  "Hall  of 

Fame"  and  become  better  known. 
MARGARET  BONKE — Margaret  is  to  become  a  school  teacher;   we  hope 

that  she  may  at  some  time  teach  our  children  their  A  B   C's. 
IS  ADO  RE  BORN  STEIN — Promising  business  man;  we  are  sure  that  no  one 

could  pass  him  up  in  business.    He  sure  is  a  getter  of  trade. 
GEORGE  BRADFORD — They  say  that  George  is  wearing  out  the  door-mat 

at  a  certain  girl's  house.     All  right,  George  as  long  as  the  door-mat 

doesn't  spell  'welcome'. 
HENRY  BRAY — A  stern  disciplinarian;  very  loud  member  of  "Syndicate"; 

popular  with  ladies,  etc. 
FLOYD  BRUEN — A  bear  of  a  student  and  a  good  willing  worker. 
ROBERT  BRYAN — Words  cannot  express  our  opinion  of  him;   we  would 

refer  you  to  the  "Jingle  Few"  for  opinions. 
TERVALIA  BUCK— Very  obliging  stenographer — she  helped  do  this. 
DOROTHY    CALDERWOOD— A   charming   little   dot   that   has    "Dot"    your 

money  after  you  have  "Dot "  your  lunch. 
MORRIS  CONN — Fast  all-round  scout  with  the  ladies  and  basket-ball;    a 

sure  shot  with  both. 
EDITH   CULBERTSON— Oh  Edith  is  sweet, 
Edith  is  neat, 

Edith  is  one  that  can't  be  beat. 
FOSTER  DAVIS — Foster  has  been  a  long  time  selecting  a  graduating  class, 

so  we  feel  elated  to  find  he  has  selected  ours  as  such. 
HELEN   DOEPPERS — Our  distinguished  prophet — not  the  prophet  Daniel, 

but  Helen. 
DWIGHT  DUN  LAP — Dwight  says  that  he  has  not  selected  his  profession 

yet,  but  his  hopes  are  high. 
LAWRENCE    EATON — Alias   "Hungry";    plays   a   cornet   and   everything; 

some  toot-toot-tuter. 
HERBERT  EDWARDS — The  originator  of  many  good  ideas  that  our  class 

has  carried  through;  the  leading  spirit  of  our  class;  thanks  Herb. 
RAYMOND  EVANS— A  famous  name; 

So  study  hard  and  make  your  fame. 
MAX  FARB — Oh  where  and  Oh  where 
Is  our  Max  today, 
Where  is  our  Max  of  yesterday? 
The  Max  who  always  got  an  "A". 
FRANCIS   FEENEY — One   of  the  "Seven  Wonders  of  Manual";    everyone 

wonders  who  the  good-looking  chap  is. 
PAUL  FEUCHT — A  regular  ladies'  man  doomed  to  fall  hard  some  day.   We 

advise  that  Paul  take  up  foot-ball  in  order  to  prepare  for  this. 
RUTH  FINKLESTE IN— Alias  "Smiling  Ruth  of  the  Jingle  Few". 
PEARL  FISHER— Of  Fisherville 

Was  born  in  a  house  upon  a  hill 
She  ne'er  met  fame 
Until  she  came 

Right  here  to  dear  old  Manual. 
ESTHER  FRIEDMAN — Esther  is  known  for  her  beautiful  work  in  making 

Operetta  costumes. 
FAY  GEBHARDT — Fay  is  to  become  an  artist,  we  think;   say,  how  would 

we  look  all  painted  in  pink? 

(  Continued  on  page  21 ) 
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We,  the  members  of  the  January,  1919,  class  of  the  Charles  E.  Emmerich 
Manual  Training  High  School  of  the  city  of  Indianapolis,  in  the  county  of 
Marion,  near  the  centre  of  the  state  of  Indiana  in  the  United  States  of  America 
of  the  western  hemisphere  of  the  globe;  being  of  sound  mind  and  memory  and 
in  fairly  good  health,  do  make,  publish,  and  declare  our  last  will  and  testament 
in  the  following  manner: 

First — We  give  our  heartiest  appreciations  and  gratitude  to  our  class 
sponsor  Miss  Margaret  Burnside  in  return  for  the  kindness  that  she  has  shown 
toward  us  while  helping  promote  our  class  activities. 

Second — We  devise  and  bequeath  our  sincerest  appreciations  to  the  persons 
who  have  been  so  kind  as  to  be  responsible  for  the  knowledge  we  have  acquired 
in  this  school. 

Third — We  give  and  bequeath  Earl  Baron's  moustache  to  Pinley  Wright, 
who  tried  to  raise  one.  Alas,  'twas  useless.    Poor  Wrighty  gave  up  as  hopeless. 

Fourth — We  give  to  the  Syndicate  the  $1.79  war  tax  which  was  left  from 
class  pins  to  buy  each  a  Vassar  Fudge. 

Fifth — We  give  Henry  Goett's  razor  to  the  honorable  president  of  the  June 
class  who  swore  an  oath  in  childhood  never  to  darken  the  door  of  a  barber  shop. 

Sixth — We  give  to  Earl  Baron  a  Ham,  a  fine  one  with  golden  curls. 

Seventh — We  give  to  Trevalia  Buck  and  Henry  Goett  a  set  of  rubber  teeth 
each  so  that  they  may  chew  the  rag  without  biting  their  tongues. 

Eighth — We  give,  devise,  and  bequeath  to  the  school  $1,000,000  with  which 
to  equip  a  new  dining  hall  and  furnish  a  jazz  band  to  amuse  the  cooks  while  at 
their  strenuous  work. 

Ninth — We  give  whatever  property  Miss  Steinmetz  possesses  to  our  little 
yell  leader,  Mr.  Robert  Bryan. 

Tenth — We  bequeath  Heinie  Steeg's  place  in  the  Heredity  Club  (Hair- 
red-ity)  to  "Dude"  Mathews. 

Eleventh — We  give  a  life  sized  picture  of  the  Syndicate  to  be  hung  in  the 
entrance  hall  to  the  auditorium.  It  will  probably  appear  next  in  the  Rogues' 
Gallery. 

Twelfth — We  give,  devise,  and  bequeath  to  Robert  Bryan  a  muffler  for  his 
mouth  so  that  he  can  keep  a  secret. 

Thirteenth — We  give  the  worthy  Knights  of  Janitory,  Henry  Bray's  pompa- 
dour to  be  used  in  making  mops,  dusters,  brooms,  and  similar  articles. 

Fourteenth — We  will  to  the  school  one  hundred  dollars  ($100)  with  which 
to  purchase  tardy  slips  to  replenish  the  supply  exhausted  by  "Heinie  Goett." 

Fifteenth — We  leave  to  Frank  Cox  and  Elizabeth  Heinzerling  the  two  seats 
in  the  auditorium  now  occupied  the  eighth  hour  by  Peggy  Lostutter  and  Heinie 
Steeg. 

Sixteenth — We  give,  devise  and  bequeath  all  of  the  excess  weight  of  Edgar 
Mathews  to  Tubby  O'Conner. 

Seventeenth — We  will  to  Ruth  Finkelstein  an  airplane  so  that  she  can  pay 
a  visit  to  John  Bane  Stickle. 

Eighteenth — We  leave  to  Verne  K.  Reeder  an  oil  well  so  that  he  can  use  its 
product  on  his  wavy  pompadour. 

Nineteenth — We  will  Montgomery  MacElwaine's  captaincy  to  Franklyn  M. 
Cox  who  was  at  first  Mac's  nearest  opponent  for  this  position. 

Twentieth — We  give  the  June,  1919,  class  our  best  wishes  for  a  pleasant  and 
successful  senior  year. 
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Twenty-First — We  appoint  Mr.  McComb  executor  of  this  our  last  will  and 
testament. 

In  witness  whereof,  we  have  hereby  subscribed  our  name  this  27th  day  of 
January  in  the  year  of  our  Lord,  1919.       Signed, 

WILLIAM  F.  HURD,  WILL  MAKER. 


I  do  hereby  affirm  that  I  have  personally  examined  the  above-mentioned 
will-maker,  William  Hurd.  He  is  mentally  sound  and  physically  capable  of 
making  a  will.     I  have  used  all  the  insanity  tests  known  to  science. 

DR.  LEON  T.  COX. 


County  of  Marion,  State  of  Indiana,  ss: 
To  Whom  It  May  Concern: 

The  aforementioned  Mr.  William  Hurd  and  Dr.  Cox  appeared  before  me  this 
27th  day  of  January,  1919,  and  affixed  their  names  hereunto. 

WALTER  GURLEY,  Legal  Adviser. 

My  term  expires  June  30,  1919  (?). 

(Concluded  from  page  15) 

Henry  Meyer,  Editor  in  Chief  of  the  Booster  this  term. 

Mr.  Winslow,  in  his  part  of  conducting  the  operetta,  along  with  Miss  Perkins, 
Miss  Maltby  and  Miss  Smith.  Herbert  Edwards  in  his  noble  class  spirit  and 
management  of  the  Senior  vs.  Faculty  B.  B.  game. 

MONT.  M.  McELWAINE, 

Class  Historian. 

Hurrah!       Hurrah!        The     January,  (Continued  from  page  4) 

1919,  class  has  challenged  the  Faculty  "How   much   has  this    great    nation 

The  game  is  to  be  played  in  our  gym-  contributed     to     the     intellectual     ad- 

nasium  tonight.     It  is  needless  to  say  vancement  of  mankind?    The  contribu- 

that   the   Januarys    are    going   to    pile  tion  of  the  English,  the  French,  and 

up   score   after   score  on  the  Faculty.  the   Germans,    and   others,    to    the   in- 

Every    one    out!     This    is    the    first  tellectual    output     of    the     world    has 

Faculty  game  of  this  season.     DON'T  been  very  much  greater  hitherto  than 

MISS  IT.     Early  reports  indicate  that  ours.     There  has  been  some  reason  for 

the  Faculty  team  will  be  composed  of  it.      Many  of  our  brightest  men  have 

Mr.  Moore,  Mr.  Ammerman,    Mr.  Mor-  gone  into  building  up  the  country.   Let 

rison,    Mr.    Moffat,    Mr.   Edwards,    Mr.  us  see  now  that  our  country  does  its 

Koontz,   and   Mr.   Sanders.  share  in  intellectual  output.  ***** 

The  seniors  to  play  will  be  Morris  "How  much  does  fall  upon  our  coun- 

Conn,    captain;    Aaron    Unger,    Henry  try  and  our  young  men  who  are  left 

Goett,  Henry  Steeg,  Martin  Ness,  Carl  alive  to  take  up  the  burden  and  do  the 

Harding,     Edgar     Matthews,     Francis  work  that  those  men  would  have  done, 

Feeney,  with  William  Hurd  as  coach,  that  our  country  may  go  down  to  his- 

and    Herbert     Edwards     as     manager.  tory   as   one   of   the   nations  that   has 

This  is  going  to  be  a  hot  game.  Would  contributed  largely  to  the  thought,  to 

you  miss  seeing  your  favorite  teacher  the  poetry,  to  the  music,  to  the  intel- 

play?  lectual  life  of  the  world!" 

(Continued  from  page  19) 

KATHERINE  GERLACH — Wears  a  diamond  on  the  third  finger,  but  we 
hope  it's  not  serious;  if  our  hopes  are  false,  who  is  the  lucky  one? 

ALFRED  GLOSSBRENNER— Major  Glossbrenner  to  the  2nd  Battalion, 
President  of  Roines,  the  "O"  member  of  the  "H2  S  O  Four". 

HENRY  GOETT — A  "getter"  with  the  ladies  and  a  holder  of  strong  indi- 
viduality. 

SARAH  GOLDBERG — Your  name  sounds  good  in  prose 

And  we're  sure  you  know  how  to  pose, 
So  you  might  become  famous,  who  knows? 

ALBERTA  GRIMM —  Alberta  is  going  to  teach  dancing  and  one  of  her 
choice  pupils  will  be  Mr.  McEIwaine.  She  will  teach  him  to  dance  on 
the  floor  and  not  on  the  girl's  feet. 

(Continued  on  page  22) 
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WILLIAM    GRINDLE — The  handsome,  dark-haired  gentleman  admired  by- 
all  the  girls. 
WALTER   GURLEY — Prominent  in   Manual   debating  society;    a  very   im- 
pressive figure  in  same. 
LAURA  HAEHL — It  is  rumored  that  Laura  burns  the  light  until  morning 

in  order  to  get  her  lessons.    How  can  you  ? 
IRENE   HAM— A  good  little  girl, 

With  a  nice  little  curl 
And  two  little  dimples. 
HERBERT    HANSEN — Herbert  has  not  stated   his  chief  desire,  fancy  or 
occupation,  but  we  will  certainly  claim  him  when  he  becomes  a  presi- 
dent, king  or  otherwise. 
GEORGIA  HARDR I CK— Georgia,  'tis  said 
Will  love  and  wed 
And  settle  in  the  old  homestead. 
HAZEL   HARM  EN  I NG — Keeps  a  weather  eye  open  for  sailor  boys.     She 
has  been  frequently  heard  singing  ,  "When  Jackie  Comes  Home  Again". 
KARL  HARTING — We  will  soon  be  parting 
So  let's  be  starting 
To  bid  good-bye. 
KARL  HOFFMAN — Is  to  be  a  gymnastic  instructor.    We  would  like  to  see 

him  an  instructor  in  Manual's  new  "gym"  to  be. 
FORREST  HUGHES — Frosty  or  Fussy  is  another  one  of  the  "Seven  Won- 
ders".    He  is  a  wonderful  dancer. 
WILLIAM  HURD— The  reason  Bill  does  not  dance  is  because  there  are  not 

good  enough  dancers  for  him  here. 
CARL  JONES — Says  that  the  only  monument  to  be  erected  in  his  honor 

will  be  a  grave  stone.    We  hope  that  this  is  not  true. 
LLOYD  JONES— The  man  of  the  midnight  oil, 
Who  over  his  books  doth  toil 
From  morning  till  night. 
He  is  very  bright, 

And  gets  on  the  Honor  Roll  all  right. 
VINE  KERCHEVAL— Is  famous  in  the  law  class. 
MILDRED    KITZING — Is    famously    known    as    the    "accurate    counter    of 

candy"  in  the  south  basement. 
IDELLA   LEWIS — Insists  that  she  is  a  civics  star,  but  we  do  not  try  to 

persuade  her  otherwise. 
FRANCIS  LIGHT — Is  very  bright  in  her  classes. 
ROSS  LUDLOW— The  star  of  the  "court." 
VIRGINIA    MASTERSON — "Heap    big   Indian    of    Pocahontas    fame"    also 

"heap  big  scholar." 
EDGAR     MATHEWS — O'Connor   the    second,    does   not   like   to   be    called 

"Mathuse." 
MONT  McELWAINE — A  true  knight  of  the  "Ladies  of  Honor,"  known  as 

"Captain  Mac." 
HELEN  McFEE — Alias  "Germ  Williams"  of  class  day  fame. 
HENRY  MEYERS — Our  noted  editor  who  was  almost  but  not  quite  omitted. 
HAROLD   MILLER — Is  very  studious  just  before  marks;    his  remedy  for 

"thinkers"  is  "study  hard  and  act  knowingly  before  marks." 
MILDRED  MILLER — Does  not  believe  in  telling  the  world  everything;   she 

knows  she  is  very  conservative. 
OPAL  MILLER — As  true  as  an  opal  set  in  14  karat  gold. 
RICHARD   MILLER— Is   a  rich  miller  to  some  of  his  friends;    we  do  not 

know  whether  he  is  rich  in  intellect  or  pocket  book. 
EVA  MILLS — Has  not  many  ills, 

And  does  not  often  complain. 
She  is  not  like  others 
Who  always  bother; 
She  says  that  they  are  such  a  strain. 
GEORGE  MITCHELL — Claims  to  be  the  only  member  of  the  class  immune 
from  the  girls. 
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SINE    MOLLER — Will  say  years  hence  that  she  started  costume  making 

at  Manual. 
HILDA  MORROW— Is  always  quiet  but  we  know  that  quiet  people  are  the 

forceful  ones. 
MARTIN  NESS — A  very  distinguished-acting  gentleman  who  wears  leather 

"puts"  and  brass  buttons. 
LUCILLE  NEWMAN — We  do  not  know  much  about  her,  but  we  are  sure 

Frank  does. 
EDITH  PERRY— Not  very  contrary 

How  does  your  wooing  go? 
For  not  telling  his  name 
We  do  not  blame 
Just  call  him  so  and  so. 
GENEVA  POGGEMEIER — A  modest  little  maiden  of  honor. 
ELSIE  POORE — The  accurate  cashier  in  the  north  basement. 
AARON  POTTER — Noted  for  his  rare  sweet  voice  and  beautiful  parted  hair. 
VERNE  REEDER — Everybody  knows  him  by  his  artistic  salute  and  popu- 
larity in  dancing. 
JESSIE  REEVES— If  she  is  a  poet 
We  don't  know  it, 
But  as  a  student 
She  sure  can  show  it. 
BELLE  ROSNER— Ring  out  Oh!  Belle 

If  your  heart  doth  tell 
Many  a  desire  and  fancy. 
MILDRED  SCHMEDEL — It  is  rumored  that  Mildred  is  to  become  a  vampire. 

She  must  change  her  ways — she  is  too  modest. 
DORETTE  SCHRADER — Good  all-round  student  and  stenographer. 
ELS  WORTH  SELMEIR— The  very  good  looking  lieutenant  of  Co.  G. 
BEULA  STANFORD — Is  high  among  her  fellow  students. 
HENRY  STEEG — The  good  looking  drum  major  (when  he  wears  his  mus- 
tache). 
HELEN    STEINMETZ — Helen  says   that   the   only   thing  she   doesn't   like 
about  being  vice-president  is  taking  the  chair  in  the  absence  of  the 
president. 
HENRY  STILES— Shows  style  with  the  piano. 
ROBERT  W.  STOCKWELL— The  'back  to  the  sod'  man. 
ELEANOR  STUCKWICH— Is  every  place  we  need  her. 
JOHN  TACOMA—  The  money-man  of  the  Roines. 
EDWARD  THOMS — Is  the  chief  candidate  for  the  "Famous  Popular  People" 

club. 
MARY  TOON — Gets  her  lessons  every  day  and  never  wastes  her  time. 
MARTHA  TROST — Is  a  leader  in  scholarship  in  all  her  subjects. 
AARON  LINGER — A  master  salesman  and  student. 
WILLIAM  VAN  ARSDALE — Lieutenant  of  Co.  I.,  and  a  good  one,  too. 
HESTER  VENAPLE — Will  be  a  fine  stenographer  for  a  busy  man. 
LOUIS  VOLRATH — Says  that  he  would  be  in  the  army,  but  looks  kept 

him  out. 
FLORENCE  WALDRON — Our  noted  pianist,  can  make  the  piano  sing. 
MAURICE  WATSON — Has  distinguished  himself  by  keeping  off  the  road 

to  popularity. 
GLADYS  WHITESEL — Is  a  'dainty'  little  girl  who  has  'oceans'  of  friends. 
HARRY  WILSON — Not  quite  as  great  as  another  Wilson. 
GEORGIA  WHITELY — Announces  that  she  is  going  to  "Carry  On". 
RAYMOND  WISE — Is  always  wise. 
FIN  LEY  W.  WRIGHT — Our  distinguished  president  asks  that  we  not  spoil 

his  individuality  by  publishing  what  we  know  of  him. 
JOYCE  WRIGHT — Generally  quiet,  but  quiet  people  are  not  always  such. 
CARL  ZIMMERMAN — Says  that  the  best  is  always  saved  to  the  very  last 
and  we  are  sure  he  is  right. 


24 


THE  BOOSTER 


THE 
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Editorial   Bored. 
Editor-in-Chief, 

Robert  E.   Bryan 
Ass't.   Editor-in-Chief, 

William  F.  Hurd 
Art   Editor, 

Nobody  Much 
Athletic  Editor, 

(Joined  the  Circus) 
News  Editor, 

"Bobby" 
Business  Manager, 

"Huruy" 
Stenographers, 

(Married) 
Staff. 
I.     Won't     Work;       Al 
Right;    Lena  Gainst'em. 

Advisors. 

Contraryness;   Ditch  It; 

Cutter  Out. 


POPULARITY 
We  often  see  a  boy 
who  is  popular  on  ac- 
count of  his  ignorance, 
a  boy  who  likes  to 
"show  off"  before  the 
ladies,  or,  in  other 
words,  "a  nut."  Then, 
on  the  other  hand,  we 
sometimes  find  a  boy 
who  is  popular  on  ac- 
count of  a  wavy  pompa- 
dour, commonly  called  a 
"mop."  Every  now  and 
then  we  find  a  person 
who  is  popular  on  ac- 
count of  his  ability  to 
dance.  Persons  with 
rag-time  playing  talent 
often  become  popular. 
Then  we  have  the  per- 
son who  is  popular  be- 
cause of  his  friendli- 
ness and  sociability.  So 
we  see  popularity  is  a 
great  magnetic  force  of 
equiponderating  config- 
uration. Popularity  is 
something  we  all  crave, 
just  as  we  do  a  square 
meal  on  the  Circle  or  a 
piece  of  -candy  after  a 
dose  of  castor  oil.  We 
advise  that  whatever 
you  do,  you  try  to  be 
popular    by    sensible 


means.  Be  popular  by 
deeds.  Don't  be  popu- 
lar because  you  are  a 
nut,  or  because  you  can 
get  by  without  study, 
and  whatever  you  do, 
don't  "show  off."  People 
will  only  think  your 
brains  have  lost  their 
equilibrium  and  you 
will  only  be  popular  be- 
cause of  your  ignor- 
ance. 

BENNY  JORDAN. 


There  is  a  young  man 
named  Baron, 

Who  new  uniforms  al- 
ways is  wearin'. 

He  has  brown  ones  and 
grey, 

And  still  others,  they 
say; 

On  your  nerves  they  are 
certainly  tearin'. 


OUR  WEAKLY  FARCE 
Cast  of  Characters : 
Belle  Rosner,  Mr.  Win- 
slow,  audience  consist- 
ing of  leading  charac- 
ters in  operetta. 

ACT  I. 

Scene  1 :  Takes  place 
in  auditorium  E.  M.  T. 
H.  S.;  characters  seat- 
ed, Mr.  Winslow  direct- 
ing. 

Belle  Rosner  opens 
and  closes  mouth,  first 
slowly,  then,  increasing 
in  speed,  gains  rate  of 
ninety  miles  per  hour. 

Mr.  Winslow,  eyeing 
her  suspiciously  for 
about  one  and  three- 
fourth's  minutes: 

"Belle's  jaw  seems  to 
have  gone  into  the 
movies." 

Characters  snicker; 
then  "Red  Engle,"  fol- 
lowed by  Goeble  O'Nan, 
laugh.  Belle  proceeds 
to  carry  out  the  color 
effects  of  the  Rainbow 
House. 

Mr.  Winslow  taps  on 
pedestal  and  order  is 
resumed. 

END. 


WANTED. 

A  few  more  bright 
sayings  for  "Her"  class 
book. 

A  brass  foundry  to 
produce  trimmings  for 
our  cadet  officers. 

Old  discarded  pins, 
buttons,  etc.,  for  Earl 
Baron.  To  be  used  to 
make  him  more  attract- 
ive. 

Something  more  at- 
tractive to  Barony  and 
Hurdy  than  Martins- 
ville. 

One  set  of  cold  rolled 
rubber  for  the  Machine 
Shop. 

Another  girl  for  Earl 
Baron. 

One  barrel  of  Water- 
less Soap  for  the  Wash 
Room. 

A  hero  to  save  Paul 
E.  Feucht  from  the 
claws  of  marriage. 

A  new  set  of  rubber 
stamps  for  Mr.  Hirsch- 
man.  The  D's  are  worn 
out. 

A  person  to  "Cut  'er 
out,  *onor,"  for  "Hur- 
dy." 

A  holiday  on  Monday 
each  week;  we're  all  so 
sleepy. 

A  hug  me  tight  for 
Heinie  Goett. 

A  barrel  of  petroleum 
for  Verne  K's  wavy 
pompadour. 

One  -comb  for  Morris 
Conn. 

A  million  dollars  to 
carry  out  Finley 
Wright's  pipe  dreams. 

People  with  Brains; 
others  with  Sense. 


SOCIETY. 


Mr.  Jones,  Mr.  Bray 
and  Mr.  McElwaine  are 
frequent  visitors  on  the 
north  side.  (Note:  — 
Our  special  detective 
could  not  determine  the 
addresses  in  the  dark.) 


